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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Jupiter, Mr. Legg. 
Juno, Mrs. Stephens. 
Apollo, Mr. Mattocks. 
— Mr. Dunſtall. 


Wok TAEtS 


Midas, Mr. Shuter. 
Dameætas, Mr. Dibdin. 
Sileno, : Mr. Beard. 
Myſis, Miſs Poitier. 
Daphne, Mrs. Baker. 
Nyſa, i Mrs. Mattocks. 


SCENE, firſ on mount Olympus, afterwards 
"OY on the paſtures of Lydia. 


ZE b 1 
a4 — 1 | * 


The curtain riſing diſcovers the. Heathen Pe. 

ſeated amidſt the clouds, in full council: ad- 

_ dreſs Jupiter in * e by all the 
inſtruments. by 


— of all the Gods, | 


i „ok, in his chair, er e DHA BAS 
209 Of the fly Lord. Mayr, e 
With his nods © 


3 


CHAS a Men and Gods FF 
| Keeps in awe, 7 
When he winks © 
= VV Heaven ſbrinls, 
Hell ſqueaks, 
Earth r globe is but his tows 
Cock of the ſchool > 
Ho bears deſpotic rule, 
. . , word. 


CON 
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Epen fate 


eee eee - Thy? o great, M49, 22 SO 
| | Mu not prate, | 


| His bald pate 
Fove would cuff, 


Tos | He's fo blu uſf, 
Ch For aſſnaw. | 
Md . Eow'd deities 22 
Like mice, in cheeſe 
To ftir muſt ceaſe, 


Or nato. 


Fp. 6 riſ ing. 5 Immortals, you have wed your plains 
tive ſover'n 
And culprit Sol's high crimes. - Shall we who govern 
Brook ſpies upon us? Shall Apollo trample 
On our commands? we'll make him an example. 
As for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 


nd 


We'll dan you ta your coſt, know we re your eq 


4 


ErorT. 


Juno. F'll take. the law, (t2 Pup. ). My proc, with 


a ſummons. 
Shall cite you, fir, t'appear at Doctors Commons. 


varlet. 
Fi gr What, for e you and your vile har- 


lot? 
A TR." 


Think not lewd eve - n 


N 


Thus to wrong my chaſte love, 

Hor ſpite of your rakebelly ze, — 
By day and by night, N 
Juno will have her ri ght, 3 

Nor be, © 4 dues , ds Ufrauded, 
7 Il ferrit the haunts | | 
of, your female gallant, "ON 


vain you in 40 ä 


a 5 


* 5 4 


ncloſe them, 


wi Your favourite jades, 
e plunge to the ſhades, 
Ori into cows metamorphſe them. 


» 


9 na__ 


Jup. Let him but firſt Pl Var from) * yon 


"3; 38) TY oo on.” 


up. Peace termagant, I ſwear by Styx---our thun- 
„ 5 
Shall hurl him to the earth, nay never wonder, 

I've ſworn it, gods. | 
' #polh. Hold, hold, have patience 
Papa---No bowels for your own relations! 


A I R. III. 
Be by your friends adviſed, 
Too harſh, too haſly dad! 


Maugre your bolts, and wiſe head, 
Dye world will think you mad, 


What worſe can Bacchus teach men, * 
His roaring bucks, when drunk, 
Then break the lamps, beat watchmen 


And. flagger to ſome punk. 
Jup. You ſaucy ſcoundrel---there ſir=--come Dic 
r NK ak Y 
A Down Pheœbus, down to earth, we'll hear no farther. 
= Roll, thunders, roll, blue lightnings flaſh about him, 


The blab ſhall find our ſky can do without him. 
Qhunder and lightning, Fupiter darts a boli at-bim, by 
Falls. — Jupiter re-aſfſumes his throne, and the Gods 
all aſcend together, ſinging the initial chorus. 


Jove in his chair, &c. 
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Hum---plays, I ſee, upon the burdy rdy-gurdy. 
1 


4 1 & 1 fk 
SCENE 1. 
4 e country with a diflant village ; violent florm 


of thunder and lightning. A ſhepherd ſleeping in the 
field is rouſed by it and runs away frighted, leaving 
his claak, hat, and guittar, behind him. Apollo (as caft 
from heaven ) falls to the earth, with a rude ſhock, and 
lies for a while flunn'd: at length he begins to move, 


riſes, advances, and leoking durante ſpeaks. 


Apol. Zodks I what a cruſh 0 a pretty decent tumble 


Kind uſage, Mr. Jove---fweet fir your humble. 
Well, down, I am ;---no bones broke tho ſore pep- 


per'd | 
Here doom'd to ſtay. What can I do ?---turn ſhep- 
herd. | [Puts on the cloak, Sc. 


A lucky thought.---In this diſguife, Apollop 


No more but Pol, the ſwain, ſome flock I'll follow. 


Nor doubt I, with my voice, guittar, and perſon, 


Among' the nymphs to kick up Nw A 


Enter 8 11 5 8 % 


Siken. Whom 8 we here | a Gghtly clown Ls 
and ſturdy ! | 


Seems out of place—a ſtranger, — all in tatters, 

I'll hire him—he'll divert my * and daughters. 

Whence, and what art thou boy ? 

Pol. An orphan lad, fir; - 

Pol is my name ;—a ſhepherd once my dad, ſir; 

Fth* upper parts here - tho' not born to ſerving, 

TH now take on, for faith I'm almoſt ſtarving. 
Siteno. You've drawn a prize i'th' lottery, —80 

have I too; | 
Wk I'm the maſter you could beſt apply to. 


AIR 


* 4 > * 


Ar IAN Aa He 
 Cince you mean to hire for ſervice, _ 
Come with me, you jolly dg & 
You can help to bring home harveſt, 
Tend the ſheep, and feed the beg. 
> - 5 NG. 
With three crowns, your landing wages, 
You ſball daintily be fed; | 
Bacon, beans, ſalt bee, cabbages, 
Butter, milk, aud oaten-bread. ee” 
a+: Fa la la. 
Come firike hands, you'll live in clover, | 
When we get you once at home, 
And when daily labour's over e 
Well all dance to your rum, trum. 
„ Fa la la. 


Pol. Done, firike hands, I take your offer. 
N Farther on, I may Fare worſe, : f 

Zooks, I can no longer ſuffer, 

Hungry guts, and empty purſe. 
Fa la la. 

Sil. Do, ftrike hands ; tis kind I offer, 9 
Pol. IAñrite hands, and take your offer,, "© 
Sil. Farther ſeeking you'll fare worſe, | 
Pol. Farther on I may fare worſe, * 
Sil. Pity ſuch a lad ſhould ſuffer, Meh are racks 
Pol. Zooks, I can no longer ſuffer, 
Sil. Hungry guts, and empty pur ſe. 
Pol. Hungry guts, and empty purſe. 
| Fa la la. 


- Exeunt, dancing, and ſinging. 
| SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
S1 L ENO's Farm Houſe. 
Fu- Daphne and Nyl ruming, 


Bath. Ha, ha, ha! 


"_ wa Mia, how goes on ſquire Midas out 
wp 


, Your ſweet Dametas, pimp to his great wor- 
1p 


Brought me from him a purſe ;—but the conditions 


I've cur'd him, I believe, of ſuch commiſſions. 
Daph. The moon-calf ! this muſt blaſt him with 
my father. 


M/ Right. So we Te rid of the two frights toge- 


ther. 


Tf the n we / feb for þ * 
Lo how pleaſing tis to we 
Y the fright we hath addreſs us, 


How deli ghiful * tis to teaze : / 


Dab. Arch Monkey, hang me if I thought twas 


in you. 


Well M- work you your Squire---as for my Ninny— 


If he ſhan't curſe—then call me driv'ling Gipſey 


The hour that firſt on Daph he caſt a theep's eye. 


AIR 


W.,.h Dok: &r - Þ 


AIR VI. 


VI cannot plague the Jubber, 


Nou ] have him in my crib, 
If, when he begins to blubber, 

7 can't ſoothe, or laugh, or fib, 

| Doom'd for life, I may be, 

To play with my baby, 
And to Wear a [abs ring bib. 117 67 75 


Bob. He! ha! ha !-—Ha' hal ha! 


80 E NE IV. 
Myſis enters haſtily. 


5 Hey day what mare 8 neſt's found ret 


ever grinning: 
"Fs ar nr: 8 thus you mind your W K 


1 vn. e 
Girls are known | 
To miſchief prone; . 
ever they be idle, 
Who would rear 
Two daughters fair, 


Muſt hold a each bridle: * 
For here they ſkip, 


And there they trip, 

And this and that way Al.. 
Giday maids, 

Poor fully jades, 

All after men are gaddong 3 3 


They flirt pell-mell, 
Ther train to ſwell, 


To pv. coxcomb | adding ; . 
Toevry} 


7. Fog re 22 a-hoop | 
And ” their mothers madding. | 
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sein V. 
Enter Sileno introducing Pol. 


Sil. Now, dame, and girls, no more let's hear you 


grumble 


At too hard toil N chanc'd, juſt now, to ſtumble, : 
On this ſtout drudge,—and hir'd bim—fit for labour. | 


To'm lad—then he can play and ſing and caper. 
My/. Fi ine rubbiſh to bring home, a ſtrolling thrum- 
mer! 
{to Pol) What art thou good for ? _ thou rag- 
ged mummer. 
2 Mother, for Shen 
Sf Peace, faucebox, or I'll maul you. 
Goody, my ſtrength and parts you under e | 


Ply this and your work, I am briſk and . 


Daph. A fad cheat elſe— 
My. What you, you jck-a-dengy 1 ? 


A 1 R VIIL 


Pray, goody, pleaſe to making the rancour of your tongue 5 
IW by flaſh thoſe ſparks of fury from your eyes ? 


| Remember when the jndgment's weak, the prejudice is fronge 


A Arranger why will you deſpiſe ? 
P 8h me 
Ty me 
| Prove, ere you deny me, 
It you caſt me 
Off, you blaſt me 


Never more to riſe. 


=”; 7 Sirrah, this inſolence deſerves a drubbing. 


X/. With What ſweet temper he bears all her ſnub- 


bing! (ade) 


Sil. Oons, no more words---g0 boy, and get your ; 


dinner. Exit Pol. 
1 8CENE 


eee e 
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ME I: D A 8. 


SCENE VI. 


5 ye, wh ſo croſs orain'd to a a young beginner: R 
| N 9 modeſt? N 1 
Daph. So genteel! 4 
Sil. (to Myſ.) Not pert, nor Jumpiſh. 1 
Hy. Would he were hangd! - 
Ny/. and * La ! mother, * ſo frum piſh 7 > 


1 
Nyc. Mama, how can you be ſo e 


To the gentle, handſame ſibain? 
Daph. To a lad, ſo limb'd, ſo featur'd, 
Sure is cruel to give pain. | 
Sure tis cruel, Sc. 
Eb Myr. Girls for you my fears perplex me, 
Im alarm d on your account | 
Syl. Wife, in vain you teize and dex me, 


I uuill rule 6 upon t. 
Nyt. Abl ah! 
Daph. Mama 


= and} Mama, how can ; you be fa Mn W 
aph. Ab, ah, to a lad ſo limb d and featur'd * 3 


Nyſ. and) To the gentle, handſome ſwain, 


Daph. I Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
Nyſ. and Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
 Daph. J To the gentle, bandfome ſtuain. 


Myſ. Girls, for you my fears perplex me, 
70 £m alarm'd on your account. 
Sil. Wife, in vain you teize and vex me, 
TER I will rule depend upon To 
Nyſ. Mama 
1 : Pe” Phhaw 
Daph. JT =. Sn 
3th - j Abl ah! | 
Daph. Mama, how can you be ſo ill-natur'd, 
Sil. j Pha, fyha, you muſt not be ſo Kaser 43 
1 ah, ta a lad 1 and d, jo featur d. 


Nyſ. 
| Daph. 
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Daph. q To the gentle handſome ſibain, 
Sil. He's a gentle handſome ſivain, 
+ be Sure tis cruel 10 give pain, 
yi. J 'Tis my pleaſure to give pain. 
Daph. q Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
Sil. He's a gentle handſome ſtuain, 
Nyſ. [ Ta the genile handſome fwain,, 
Myſ. J To your odious r rite ſwain. 


s E N E VII. 


Squire Midas d iſeovered i in his arbur, ſmuating his pipe, 


lolling in an eaſy chair. Jametas waiting at a re. 
ſpedful diſtance. | 
Mid. Nyſa, you ſay, refus'd the guineas | Britiſh, 


Dam. Ah! pleaſe your worthip---ſhe i is wond'rous 


ſkittiſn. 


1 what twill, odſbobs--I1 


force her-—— 
Dam. The halter 
Mid. As for madam, III divdree * 


Some favour'd lout in cog our bliſs oppoſes, 


Dam. Ay, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint our noſes. 


Mid. T've heard of that Pel's tricks,---0f his fly 
_ tampering 
To fling poor Pan, bat Pl ſoon ſend him ſcampering. 


Sblood, I'll commit him---drive him to the. Sallows . 
Where is old Pan? 


Dam. Tipling, Sir, at th Per | | 
Mid. Run, fetch him---wo ſhall hit on ſome expo: 
dient--- 


To rout this Pol. 


Dam. I fly, (going returns 72 Sir, y your dee 
| Exit. 


$CENE 


* 


J 11 


SCENE VIII. 


What boots my being Squire, 
Juſtice of Peace, and Quorum? 
Church-warden---knight o'th* ſhire, 
And Cuſtos Rotulorum ? 
If ſaucy little Nyſa's heart rebellious, 
My 9 flights, and hankers after fel. 


lows f 
Al K . 
Bhat a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my ſes, 


Dare my amours to croſs ? 
Shall a peaſant minx, when juſtice Midas 1wooes, 
Her noſe up at him tos? 
Mo: Pll kidnap—then poſſeſs her, 
Il ſell her Pol a flave, get mundungus in exchanges 
So glut to the height of pleaſure, 
Ay love and my revenge. To 


No, I'll Eikiap, &c, Tait - © 


$'C EN IK. 


Pan i is diſcover'd ſitting at a table, with a tankard, 
Pipes, and tobacco before him, his bagpipes lying 
* him, 


AIR XI. 


Pan. | Fupiter wenches and drinks, 


He rules the roaſt in the 
Yet he's a fool if i ink 4 
That he's as happy as 1 
Juno rates him 
4 ; And grates him, 
nd - his 1 5 a weary life 
I bave hogs 5 5 | 
And my gla 3 
And ſtrole a batche ar's merry li ife. 
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Let him fluſter 
And blaſter, 
Yet cringe to his harridan's  furbella ; : 
To my fair trlths, 
ke 1 [ glew lips, | | 
And clink 1. cannikin ber c belreo. | 


s C E N E "No 


Dam. There ſits the old ſoaker 
bling little 
How the world wags - ſo he gets drink and vittle: 
Hoa, maſter Pan |—Gad you've trod on a thiſtle !- 
You may pack up your all, fir, and go whiſtle. 
The wenches have turn'd tall to yon buck-ranter, 
Tickled by his guittar---they ſcorn Jour chanter. 


AIR XII. 


Al around the maypole how they trot, 
Hot 
. 
fund good. ale have got; 1 
- Rolin, 
N 5 
. | outing, = 
Net enn alen, it * 
ns A 
And what not. 
There i is 614 Silenb frifes like « a [ad 
. 
5 Glad ; 
12 To fee 17s fad, 
A Cap) rings 
| ab ring, 
Mile Pol, ſ alt, 
Coaxes 
The laſſes 
4s be did the dad. 


his pate trou- 


SCENE 


Wh 


I WH * 


SCENE XI 
Mys1s entering haſtily. 
My 1 O Pan the devil to = 44 9am my fluts 


antic 1 
Both in their tantrums, for yon cap' ring antic. 
ut PII go ſeek em all—and If I find 'em, 
ll drive *em—as if Old Nick were behind * em. 
[ Going. 
Pan, Saa, ba- don t flounce; 
Avaſt —diſguiſe your fury. 
Pol we ſhall trounce. 
Midas is judge and jury. 
A 
Myr. Sure I hall run with vexation diſtratted, 
To ſee my purpoſes thus counteratted 1 
This way or that way, or which way ſoever, 
All things run contFary to my endeavour. 
Daughter, projecting 
Their ruin and ſbame, 
1 athers neglecting 
The care of their Fame, 
 Nurfong no in boſom a treacherous viper; 
Here's a fine Sancho tis he pays the piper. 
_[ Exeunt, 


SCENE. XII. 


A 500d Fa lawn, near Sileno's farm, flocks grazing at 


4 diſtance a tender flow ſymphony. Daphne croſſes 
 melancholi and filent ; Nyſa wwatchi ng her. 4 


Nyſa. O ho'! is it ſo—Miſs Daphne in the dumps, 
Mum—ſnugs the word Ill lead her ſuch a dance 
Shall make her ſtir her ſtumps. 
To all her ſecret haunts, 
Like her ſhadow, I'll 1 and watch her: 
And, faith, mama ſhall hear on't if I catch her. 


7 FA 70 2 "pert Exit. 
SCENE, XIII. 


1 Daphne enters muß ) 


Daph. La! how my heart goes pit-a-pat | ! what 
thumping 
© 2; er _— Se farther brought v us home this bumpkin, 


He's ' as tight a lad to ſee to, . 
As e' er Aiept in leather ſboe, 
And, what's better, he'll love me too, 
| And to him Pl! prove true blue. 
Thb my fifter caſts a Hawk's eye 
J defy what ſhe can do, 
He %verloot'd the little doxy, 
rm the girl he means to wane 
Hither I flole out to meet him, 
He'll no doubt, my ſleps 22 
9 the youth prove 925 PII fit him; 
1 - i * s falſe, — Il fit 4 too. 


H. + as tight, &c, 2 with the firſt brain 0 


„ e deen e Rt SCENE 


1 i i 4 „„ Wy 
SCENE XIV. 
Enter Pol. 


Pal. Think o the devil—'tis ſaid, | 
| He's at your ſhoulder — Nat tins 


This wench was running in my! head, 
And pop——behold her, 


AIR XVI. 
Lovely nymph aſſiucge my anguiſh ;, 


At your feet a tender fwain 
Prays you will not let him languiſh, 
One kind look would eaſe his pain. 
Did yon know the lad w courts you 
He not long needs ſue in vain , 


Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſports---yau 
| Scarce will meet his like again. 


Daph. Sir; you're ſuch an oglio, 
| Of perfection in folio, 
No damſel can reſiſt you: 

Your face ſo attractive, 

Limbs ſo ſupple and active, 
That by this light, 
At the firſt ſight, 

J could have run and kiſs'd you, 


ATR XVII. 


If jou can caper, as well as you —_— 
2 the addition of t retty face, 

Pan, who was held by 9 _ pher ds a God's late; 
Mill be kick'd out, and you ſet in his place. 


His beard ſ frowſy, his geſtures ſo awkward are 
And his bagpipe has ſo drouwyy a drone, | 
That if they find you, as I did, no backwarder, 

Fou may count on all the girls as = own, 
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Nil. „ 
Both. TI humble your vanity, miſtreſs Trapes. 


1086 1 Da A 86 


* (from within) Pol, Pol, make haſte, come hr. 
Pol. Death, what a time to call, 


Oh! rot your old lungs of leather. 


c 
Daph. B'ye Pol. [Exit Pol. 
8 CE NE XV. 
Nyſa burſts from her lurking places 
Nyſ. Marry come up, forſooth, 
Is't me, you forward vixen, 
You chooſe to play your tricks on ? 


And could your liquoriſh tooth 
Find none but my ſweatheart to fix on? 


Daph. Marry come up again. 


Indeed! my dirty couſin ! 
Have you a right to every ſwain ? 


M/ Ay, tho' a dozen. 
AIR XVIII. 


Daph. My minitin miſs, do you fancy that Pl 
Can ever be caught by an infant's dol ? © 


* 


Nyſ. Can you, „ Mog ad ſuppoſe he will fall 


In love with the gianteſs of Guild-hall : 


| Daph. _ Pigmy elf, 


Ny.  Colefſus itſelf, 


Both. You will lie till you're mouldy upon the ſhelf. 
Daph. You flump oh gutter, you hop o my thumb, 


A huſband for you muſt from Lilliput come, 


Nyſ. You flalking fleeple, you gawky /lag, 


Your huſband muſt come from Bregdignag. 
Daph. „ 


Lead apes, 


Dapb. 


FE 
* 
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Daph. Ii ſi your aſſurance 

Nyſ. 4 miſs your high airs 
Daph. 7 paſt all indurance 
Nyſ. 1 at their laſt pray'rs. 


Daph. No more of thoſe freedoms miſs Nyſa, I beg. 
Nyſ. MI * 5s conceit wy be — E P 


Daph. ; vor ſpite! 
I Pride hurt! 
Daph. F liver white! 

Nyſ. Rare ſport ! 


Daph. ] Do, eau your 9 ſpitffre, &. but you can't Bin. 
N * ſ This haughtineſs ſoon will be laid in the dirt. | 

| Poor ſpite! c. 

Pride burt! Se. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


A GR O E. 
Enter Nyſa followed by Midas. 


4 


Mid. U RN, tygreſs, turn; nay fly not— 


I have thee at a why not. 
How comes it, little Nyſy, 
That heart to me ſo icy 
Should be to Pol like tinder 
Burnt up t'a very cinder ? 
Ny/. Sir, to my virtue ever ſteady, - 
Firm as a rock 
I ſcorn your ſhock, 
But why this attack? 
A miſs can you lack 
Who have a wife already? 
Mid. Ay there's the curſe—but ſhe is old and fickly ; 
And would my Nyſa grant the favour quickly, 
Would ſhe yield now—1 ſwear by the 3 Harry 
The moment madam's coffin*'d—Her I'll marry. 


WT Ip 


O what pleaſures will abound 

When my wifp is laid in ground 
Let earth cover her, | 
Well dance over her 


When my wife is laid in ground, 
Ob how happy ſhould ] be 
Would little Myſa pig auith me. 
| How Po mumble ber, 

Tou æe and tumble her 


Mould little Ny/a pig with me. 


Aya 


ye Young birds alone are caught with chaff, 
At your. baſe-ſcheme I laugh,  — - . 
id. Yet take my vows,— 

NM. I would not take your bond, fir, — 

Mid. Half my eſtate 
N,. No, nor the whole, — my fond 7. 


AIR II. 


Nee er will I be 4 ih hereh, gh 4 
Ceaſeè your bribes and Wwheedling : | 
Jill Pm made à bride? th' church 
T'll keep man from meddling. 
hat are riches .. _ . 
And ſoft ſpeeches ? 
Baits and fetches, 
To bewitch us : 
n hen you ve worn us- 
And undone us, © 
Cloy'd you ſhun us 
©  Frowning on us, | 
| For our heedleſs as. 
Can your palace, plate, or coach, 
Can your diamonds gliit'ring, 
Bridle the tongue of foul reproach ? 
Gibers will be litt'ring. 
Dyben poor flumbler, 
How't muſt humble her 
Fa fumbler 
She lets mumble her ) 
When, in her hearing. 
Whip ring, ſneering, 
Chatt'ring, Javearing, 
Hing. tearing, ; ; 
Guil” 55 box, and pitt ring. Exit. 


SCENE II. 
Pol, and Pan liflening. 
Mid. Well, maſter Pol I'll tickle, 
For him, at leaſt, I have a rod in r 
Wpuen he's in limbo 
Not thus our hoity toity miſs 
1 Will ſtick her arms a kimbo. 


D 2 Ent 


* 4 


. 


20 0 
ved Enter P A N. 
Pan. So ſquire, well met.——[ flew to know your 
buſineſs. 
Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol we muſt bring down on 
his knees. 
Pan, That were a feat indeed —a feat to brag « on. 
Mid. Let's Den there concert it o'er a 
flagon. 5 
Il make him N 
Pan. As St. rods did the dragon. 


AI R III. 


Tf into your hen yard 
The treacherous Reynard © 
Steals ſlily, your poultry to ravages 
_ With gun you attack him, 
] 1 Ag you track him, 


Is fair to deſtroy the fell ſavage. 


$ o Pol, who comes picking. 
Up my tender chicken 
No means do I ſcruple to baniſh, 
With poww'r Pl o'erbear him, 
With fraud Pl enſnare him, 
| By hook, or by crook, he ſhall vans UE. xeunt. 


SCENE III. 


E nter Pol. 


Pol. p fools ! how weak, how ſhallow | 
Are all their plots againſt A pollo. 
Their ſpite I laugh at but my ſpleen "twill pamper 
Midas and Pan to. hamper, | 
Their projets to quaſh 
And their pride to L baſh, 
When all my rays burſt on them with one flaſh. 
Howl ſhall/lavigh, 8 uddled in a cluſter, 
e gaping like fie pig, at my „ 1 


. 


y 


M I D A 8. 


i1k ih 


When fairies dance round on the graſs. 
And revel to night's awful noon, 
Each «lf with his tight little laſs = 
is rips to the pale 7977 of the moon. 
It chanee that the grey dawn of day 
Peep in on their frolicks too on, 
In fright they all ſcuttle aauay, 


And 7 fille th: glimpſe of the moon. IExit. 
SCENE UV, 


Mi Das's Parlour. 


Midas, Myſis, and Pan, in conſultation over a loywh bowl 

_ of punch, pipes and beBaceo, 

Mid. Come, Pan, your) toaſt. 
Pan. Hete goes, our noble Umpire, 

My/. And PoPs defeat LI DG it in a bumper. 


Mid. Hang him, in every ſcheme that welp has 
croſs'd us. 


Myſ. Sure he's the devil himſelf, 
Pan. Or doctor Fauſtus. | 
.. 2 ! Squire for Pan wou'd you but ſtoutly 
- ickle, 
This Pol would ſoon be in a wretched phe 
Pan, You reaſon right 
Mid. His toby I ſhall tickle, 


My. Look, Squire, I've fold my butter, here | it's 
price is 


At your — do but this jobb for 22 
Count 'em. — Six guineas and an old Jacobus 


Keep Pun, and ſhame that ſcape- -grace coram nobis. 
Mid. Goody, as tis your requeſt, 

I pocket this here ſtuff, 
And, as for that there peaſant, 

T. ruſt me I'll work his buff. 
At the muſical ſtruggle 

I'll bully and juggle, 

My award's 
Your ſure card, 


Blood, he ſhall fly his country——that 8 enough. 
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AIR V. 


Vin the courts your ſuit depend, 
Or a cauſe you'd fain do hurt im 
Be ſure you make the judge your friend 
4 a tip behind the curtain. 
\ Then decree goes 
\ Plump againſt your Foes, 
Theagh Before i ſeem! 4 aifertain. 


"Pow. Well ſaid, my lad of WAX. 
Mid. Let's end th' tankard, 


8. 


I have no head for buſineſs till F've drank hard. 


Pan. Nor have my. brains guts in them till they” re 
addle, 


When I'm moſt rocky I beft ſit my ſaddle. 
Mid Well come,, 1 stake one bouze, and roar a a 


catch, 
Then part to our aa 
Pan. A match. 

Myſ. A match | 


\ 


AIR vI. 


| DII buffet aaua from « our e 13 
Pan. And TI 7 1 5 
Your worſhi 1 Hf 
+ * With all my aide and Wen frs ; 
Myſ. And I'll have a thump, © 
T Bong he is /o plump. 
And makes ſuch a woundy racket 
Mid. PU bla, | 
Pan. I' rough, 
Myſ. P1 buf, 
Mid. Tl uf, 
Omn. And 1 warrant we pepper his jacket 
Mid. For all his cheats 
| And wenching feats © 
He ſhall rue on his knees? en, 
Or. Kip. by geles, 
As high as Paul's, 
Like ugly avitch on s befom 3 3 


| \ 


\ 


* .A 


„ 4&4 232 
age he ſhall 4% by 
OF treaſon to me ! 
Pan. And 1 with my davy will back it; 
PI fevrar, | 
Mid. 7? ſnare, / 
Myſ. PU tear N 
Omn. O rare! \. 
Ad ll warrant We pepper his ar yas; 


SCENE V. 


1 Lawn before M I D As's Houſe. 


Enter Nyſa. 


Ny. Good lack | what is come oer me? 
Pm all bewitch'd, untwiſted, 
Ah ! Cupid, thou” rt a wizard , 
Thy ſpells are not to be reſiſted, 

Alas, Daphne, has ſtep'd before me 4 
Envy and love, devour me. 
Pol, doats upon her phiz hard 
Tis that, tis that ſticks in my gizzard. 
Midas appears now twenty times more hideous 
Ah, Nyſa, what reſource ?——a cloyſter. 
Death alive yet thither muſt I run, 
And turn nun. 
Left hurried by love prodigious 
Or lur'd by hope inſidious, 
I be by Pol undone, _ 
As you'd undo an oyſter. | 


Aa VII. 


In theſe greaſy old tatters 
His charms brighter ſhine; 
Then his guittar . clatters + 
With tinkling divine : 
But , my /ifter, 5 
Ab ! Fo Ai her, 
And me he paſi d by ; * 
m jealous _ 
Of the fellow's 
Bad taſte and blind eye. 


5 dint of congees and c of ſcrapes— 


. A 3 
SCENE VI. 


Enter Sileno and Damætas, in warm argument. 


Sil. My a wife for thee ! the ſquire's baſe Pan- 
dar! 


To the plantations ſooner would I ſend her. 


Dam. Sir, your good wife approv'd my offers. | 
Sil. Name her not, Hag of Endor, 
What knew ſhe of thee but by thy coffers? 
Dam. And ſhall this ditch-born Ps this jack- 
anapes. 


Sil. Theſe are thy ſlanders and that canker'd hag” 3.— 
Dam. A thing made up of pilfer'd rags—— — 
$:1. Richer than thou with all thy brags 


Of flocks, and herds, and money bags. 


AIR VIII. 


If a rival thy character draw 
In perfection he'll find out a flaw, 
With black he will paint 
| Make a dewil of a ſaint 
ol change to an owl a maccaw. 
Dam. Can a father pretend to be wiſe 
| Who his friends gaed advice will d eſpiſe ? 
Who, when danger is nigh, 
| Throws his ſpeRacles by 
And blinks thro a green girl's eyes? 
Sil. You're an impudent pimp and a * 
Dam, You are food by a beggarl Scrub; 
Your betters you ſnub. _ 
Sil. N ho auill lend me a chab\ | 
This inſolent puppy to drub? 
Y, our an impudent pimp and a grub, 


, Youre cajold by a beggarly ſcrub 


Who will rot in a powdering tub. 


. Whom the prince of ad: : ab; | 


A guinea fer a club, 


Yeur bald pate you'll 3 


il. This muckwworm to drub 


When you find that your in 
Rube, firrah, rub, firrah, rub, 


I debauch'd 74 wwhip'd . [Exeunt. 


i 25 
SCENE VII. | 
Enter Myſis attended by Daphne and Nyſa. 
My. Soh |—you A: the . ſhall drive 


85 hence 
Your vagabond— 

Sil. I ſmoke your foul contrivance 
Dapb. Ah Ny, our fate depends upon this iſſue— 
Ny/. Daph.— for your ſake, my claim I here forego. 

And with your Pol much joy I wiſh you. 
Daph. O, gemini, ſay _ me "lo? 
Dear creature let me kiſs 
N/. Let's kneel, and bir his ſtay, papa will back 
us. 
2 Mama will ſtorm, 
— What then, ſhe can but whack us. 


AIR IX. 


Daph. Mother, fare you never. ON 
ns Will endeavour | i, 
| To difſever. 
On Fron my favour 
So, | Fe ſaueet a fevain ! 
None /o clever © 
8 E'er trod the plain. 
Nyſ. Father, hopes you gave her; 
Dao t deceive ber; 
Can you leave her 
Sunk for ever _ 
In pining care 
Ps} a; ” 
3 From black deſpair: 
Daph. . Think of 4 his modeft grace 
7 His voice, ſhape, and face 3 
Nyſ. Hearts alarming 3 
Daph. Baſem's warming, 
Ny. Wrath diſarming. 
Daph, With his ſoft lay: 
Nyſ. He's ſo charming 
a fray, | 
- Both, Me « fo charming, &c. 
. 9 E 


26 M I N 
Myr. Sluts, are you loft to ſhame ? 
Sil. Vi ife, wife, be more tame. 
Myſ. This is 7 85 
il Sober ſadneſs ! 
Myſ. 1 with gladneſs 
Cou d. ſee him ſwing, _ 


For his badnefs, 
Sil. Tis no ſuch thing. | | 
Dam. Muſt Pan r:/ign, to this Hob, his employment =o 14 


Muſt I, to him, yield of Daph. the enjoyment * 
Myf. Ne er while a tongue 1 Oran b | 
 £Fop outlandiſh, 
© Daph ſhall Blandiſb. 
Dam. Will you reje& my incoms 
HJerds and clintun. 
Sil. Rot and fink em. 
Dam. Midas muft judge, 
Myſ. And Pol . _ 
Sil. Zounds, Pol ſaw · . 
Myſ. You lye 
Dam. 2. du Lye, 
My. 


= Now. Y You lye, you lye. 


Sil. 
Nyſ. Pan's drone is fit for avild 3 Py Bleak mountains. 


| Daph. Pol's tyre quits beſt eur cool grots and clear fountain 


Nyſ. Pol is young and merry, 
Daph. Light and airy 
Sil. As a fairy, 

Nyſ. Pan is old and muſiy, 
Daph. Stiff and fuſiy 
Sil. Sour and crujty, © 
Daph. Can you baniſh Pol? 
Nyf. | No, no, no, no. 


Let Pan fal! 
Daph. A,, let him go, 
Nyſ. : 
Daph. > Ay, let him go. 
Sil. 


Myſ. Muft Pan refign, to this fop his employment ? 
Nyſ. Pan drone is fit for wild rocks and bleak mountains, 
Dam. Mut I to Pol, yield of Daph. the enjoyment ? 
Daph. Pol lyre fuits veſt eur cool h and clear nen 


Me 


1% 4:4 


Ne'er while a tongue J brandiſo 


Daph. Pol is young and merry, 
Nyſ. Pan is old and muſty, 
Myſ. Fop outlandiſh, 
Daph. Light and airy, 
Nyſ. Stiff and fully, 
Myſ. Daph. ſpall blandiſp, 
Daph. As a fairy. 
Nyſ. Sour, and cru, 
Dam. Vill you reject my income? 
 Myſ. Herd and clinkum, 
Nyſ. Never think em 
Sil. Kot and fink en, 15 
Daph. Can you baniſh Pol ? 
Myſ. Midas muſt judge, 
Nyſ. 0, 20. 
Dam. And Pol muſt fly 
Daph. Pray let Pan Fall, 
Sil. — Pol ſbaa budge 
Nyſ. Ax, let him go, 
Myſ. You Jye, you lye 


Tes, he ſhall go 
» Ay, let bim go, 


Blood, Pan ſhall go 
Peor Pan ! poor 1! 


You * you He. 


Go hilfe, go. 


SCENE VIII. 


and Swains,. 


This jawing ? 


Under my very noſe this clipper claing|! 


27 


Midas comes es forth enrag'd, attended by a crowd of *. 


Mid. Peace ho! is hell broke looſe ? what means 
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AIR X. 
What the devil's here to do 
Ye looger- heads, and g ypfi 25 2 
Sirrah you, and hi you 
And each one of you tibi is. 


But Tl as fare ful down your pride as 
A gun, or as 1 m juſtice Midas. | 


CH. O:R U 5$. 


O tremendous juſtice Midas, | 
Who Hall oppoſe wi Juice Midas. 
LI fall n 


AIR XI. 


Mid. I' given to maderfand that yor? re all in a pother Ave 


Difputing whether Pan or Pol, all play to you auot her year, 
Dare you think your clumſy laps ho Proper to 8 8 
The delicate cars of juſtice Midas # 


Cho. O tremendous, Oe. 
Mid. Soh 1 you allow i it then—Ye mobbiſh rabble : 
ENA K. 
Feuer Pol and Pan fſeverally. 


Ob, here comes Pol, and Pan—now ftint your gabble. 


F etch my great chair—P'll quickly end this ſquabble, 


AIR XII. 


| Now Pm ſeated | 
PI] be treated, 
Like the e phi a on : bis throne, 
In my preſence 
$row el peaſants, 
Shall not call their fouls their ow. 
My bebe is 
He awho beſt is, 
Shall be fd mufician chief, 
Ne er the loſer, © 
Shall foe bis noſe bere 
But be as ab like a thisg 


” „ 


M. 15 B X . 29. 


Dam. Maſters, will you abide by this condition, ; 
* I aſk no better 


ol. — I am all lubmickon. N 
Pan. ſtrike up, ſweet Sir, | 
W 4 — Sir, I attend your leiſure 
Mid. Pan take the lead, 
5 Pan. ——-——Since *tis your worſhip's J pleaſure, 
" — 2 © XIII. 


A pox of your fpother about this or that, ole 
9 . Tour fprieking or ſqueaking, a ſbarp or a flat; 
T BY Ds | I'm ſharp 5y my bumpers, youre flat, maſter Pol, 
| So here goes a ſet-to at 2 de-roll-loll. 


When Beauty her pack of poor levers avexld hatin, - 
And after miſs Will o' the Wiſp the fools — 
Ding dong, in fing ſong, they the lady extol 
Pray hat's all this fuſs for, but-—-toll-de-roll-ol 


Manki * are a medley——a Ha medley race, 
All tart in full cry to give dame Fortune chace ; 
| There's catch as catch can, hit or miſs luck is all, 


e lacks the beſt t tune of bf? 5 toll-ge-roll-loll. | 


"Poe done, pleaſe your wor pip, tis rather tos lz. 
only meant life is but an old ſong; 


T he world's 1 t a tragedy, comedy, droll, 
. here all ad the ſcene of ald cell ul. 


1MidMBy jingo, well perform d for one of his 18. 
How, hang dog, don't you bluſh to ſhew your viſage! 
Pol. Why, maſter Midas, for that matter, 
Tis enough to daſh one, 
To hear the arbitrator, 
In ſuch unſeemly faſhion 
One of the candidates beſpatter. 


With ſo much TY. * 


Lai. das fall aft 
AJ KR 
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Obedient hear, — 


No pouting 


Go trudge 


. 


AIR XIV. 
| 4b, happy hours, how fleeting 
Ye danc'd on down away ; 


When my ſoft vows r 8 
At Daphne's feet I 


But, from her charms when ſunder*'d 
A. Midas frowns preſage, 
E ach hour will ſeem an hundred, 
Each 855 appear an aye. 


Mid. Silence 


this, juſt decree all, at your peril 
elſe hall uſe you very Ill. 


Th n DECREE. 


Pan ſoall remain. 


Pol guit the plain. 
Chorus, 05 tremendous, c. 


Ad. All bow with me to mighty! Pn - enthrone. 
him. 


and with feſtal 8 crown him !— 
[T/ he crowd form tab ranks befide the chatr, and Join 
in the chorus, whilſt Midas crowns him with * 


f 11 


See triumphant fits the bard 
Croean'd with bays, his due reward. 
£xiPa Pol hall wander Fur, | 5 
Exil'd twang his faint guittar, = 
While, with ecchoing ſhouts of praiſe 
Mie the bagpipe's glory raiſe. 


Mid. Tis well what keeps you here — you raga- 
muffin ? 


or do you wait for a good cuffing | © 
Pal. ow: all attend—[zhrows off his diſguiſe and 
appears as Apollo. ] The wrath of Jove, for rapine, 


Coruption, luſt, pride, fraud, there's no eſcaping, 
Tremble, thou wretch—Thou'ft ſtretch d thy utmoſt E 


tether, 
Thou, and thy tools ſhall go to pot together, 


AIR XVI. 


Dance, I did but ſham, 
For Apollo Tam, 
. God of muſic and king of Paragſt t 
Thy ſeurvy decree. 
For Pan againſt me, 
T reward with the ears of « an 27 


Mid. Detected, baulk'd, and ſmall, 
On our marrow bones we fall. 

My. Be merciful, 

Dam. Be pitiful, 

Mid. F * us, mighty Sol. 


Pol. 7 Billing Fate quean, L Myſ. 
Thou a pander obſcene to Dam. 

With flrumpets and bailiffs ſhall claſe 
hou, driven from man [0 Mid. 


| Shalt wander with Pan, 
He a 1 old goat, thou an aſs, an 27. 2 c. 


Mid 3 

My/. Alas ! Alas! 

Apol, Be thou ſquire—his eſtate [zo Sil. 
To thee I tranſlate. 


To you his ſtrong cheſts, wicked maſs, | '6 Bagh, 
"Live ha py while al ans N 5 
EKRecall'd to the ſk 
Make all the Gods 4 ch at Midas. 
Apel. JI f All the Gods la augh at Midas 
| [ A/cends in the Sun. 
r [ Exit. 
2 $ about braying like an aſs.] 
at a ſad paſs Ah poor Midas. 
Chang'd to C aſs—— Well bray'd Midas. 
Well bray'd Midas; manifeſt as. 
Lan at the aſs, laugh at the aſs. 
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ebe, with ( To the bright God of day 


; the ther nymphs Let us dance, fing, and play, 


and fwairn, Clap hands every lad with his laſs. 
Now / eriticks lye ſnug, 
Not a hiſs, groan, or ſhrug, 
| Remember the fate of Midas, 
47 c 
Remember the fate of Midas. 


o 
Now exificks lye ſavg, Ke. "> 
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